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Her dinners diffused an atmosphere of delight
and power, and the smallest luncheon party at her
house had a truly national significance. Thus, this
morning she had gathered together at her table the
most famous defenders of the Church and Army.
There was Henri L6on, Vice-President of the
Royalist Committees of the South-West, who had
come to congratulate the Nationalists elected in
Paris; Captain de Chalmot, the son of General
Carder de Chalmot, with his young American wife,
who twittered to such an extent as she expressed
her Nationalist propensities that one would have
thought the very birds in their cages were taking
part in our human disputes ; Monsieur Tonnellier,
the suspended professor of the fifth form at the
Lyc6e Sully, who, as every one knows, had been
convicted of defending, to his young pupils, an
assault committed upon the person of the President
of the Republic, had been condemned to pay a
fine and was forthwith received in the best society,
where he behaved very well, except that he was
rather given to playing upon words; Fremont, an
old Communard and an Inspector of the Fine Arts,
who as he grew older became wonderfully reconciled
to bourgeois and capitalist society, assiduously fre-
quenting the houses of wealthy Jews, the guardians
of the treasures of Christian art, and would gladly
have lived under the dictatorship of a horse so long